






** To raise the Virtues, animate the bliss, 
“ And sweeten all the toil 






























































8 of human life.”—Tnomsox, 
of 
(a No. 14.) WEDNESDAY, MARCH $1, 1819, [Von I. 
7) S77 ee 
ed SOPHIA, from the house she could not forbear 
88 Putt looking up to the first floor windows 
- My [ conrinvgp. } where she caught a glimpse of the colo- 
w Sophia at this Suggestion turned of alnel, who she saw observed her. Her 
or |) death-like paleness; which her mother! agitation was extreme, and she hurried 
> a observing, continued, Do not let this away without venturing a second glance, 
a9 |) little absence grieve you; the Colonel said| well convinced that the colonel Was quit- 
eg he would write in two or three days, butting them for ever, 

t 


'y that he was obliged to go out of fown in|} In a few hours Sophia returned, and 

, 1) Consequence of some disagreeai.le news! found the colonel gons, The servant 

- he had received. He did not say where informed her he had taken all his bag- 
ae he hy Soing; but he is a man of henour,/gage with him, ‘and to tell you the 
ye an 


hope you will always fin® him/truth, miss,’ continued she, ¢ it’s my be: 
So.” 


lief he does not mean to come back 
ia ‘I have no doubt but I shall,’ saidlagain, and so it is Mr. Thomas’s, for 
- i ”°Phia, whose tears could scarcely be/he told me in confidence—but ] hope 
r erestrained. « When does he go? Miss, you'll never §° to mention it 
;/ ‘In about an hour,’ returned her mo- again, that’ 


er; “as soon as you have breakfasted| «I do not wish to know; be so good 


[ am going to send Yo as to leave ine,’ said Sophia. 
310n in the 













ell you as if I Keep it in my 
wn breast, for ’m very sure you'd ney- 
but as I was saying, 
Mr. 'Thomas said he thought they were 


the post-sha was ors 
Sophia, without answering, seated her |'dered for Portsmouth, and Mr. Thomas 
self at the breakfast table, little inclined|/said he thought it was all along of that 
ither to eat or talk. Her mother then major as was here last night that they 
nformed her of the nature of the com-|were §oing at all; and he said he had 
mission, and Sophia, having swallowed|never seen his master in such a temper 


ne cup of tea, departed. In turning/as he was in after the major was gone, 
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and the last words as the major said 
was d——n it: I beg your pardon, miss, 
for saying such a wicked word, but the 
major said it first.’ 

‘That is no excuse for you,’ mter- 


UISITOR. 


voice enquired Sophia. 

‘ Colonel Dangerfield, my dear. | 
can scarcely believe my eyes; but read 
his letter; he is a complete villain.’ 

‘That I can never think,” said Sophia 


rupted Sophia. ¢ I wish you would go.’fas she took the letter; ‘he has always 


‘IT will, miss, in a minute. Well, as 
I was telling you, the major said that 
bad word, he said, says he, that word, 
and you should try her, for if you do 
you'll succeed. Mr. Thomas did not 
know who he meant, but he thought it 
was some rich old woman he was per- 
suading the colonel to marry, and to be 
sure he need not do that, for he has mo- 
ney enough of his own, for this blessed 
morning he gave me a guinea as I open- 
ed the door and dropped him a courtesy. 
Well, to be sure, I must say I am very 
sorry he is gone, for I was in hopes he 
would have married you, miss, for Mr. 
Thomas and I used often to say it would, 
be a match at last : 

‘ Be so good as to cease your chatter- 
ing, and leave the room,’ said Sophia, 
impatiently: the girl having communi- 
cated the secret, obeyed, leaving Sophia 
to reflect uninterruptedly on the events 
of the preceding evening and present 
morning. 

In the course of a few days a letter 
arrived from the colonel, inclosing a note 
of 50], and informing Mrs. Danton that 
a circumstance had occurred which 
would for ever prevent his union with 
her daughter; that he regretted it, but 
it was what he could neither foresee 
nor prevent, and he hoped that Miss 
Danton would think no more of him, 
but endeavour to forget that such a be- 
ing existed: to this he added, that he 
was going to leave England for some} 
time, that his return was uncertain, 
should it ever be; he should therefore 
sive up the apartments, and begged M rs, 
Danton to accept the inclosed note in 
consideration of what rent was due, and! 
concluded his letter with general wish-| 
es for the welfare of herself and daughter, 

‘What a wretch? exclaimed Mrs. 

Danton, on reading the letter. 











acted so nobly that it is impossible he 
should do any thing dishonourable.’ 

‘I once thought so myself,’ said Mrs, 
Danton with a sigh: ‘but surely it is 
dishonourable to gain the affections of 
a young inexperienced girl, and then 
meanly to leave her; but read the letter, 
my dear, and think of the writer with 
the contempt he deserves. ‘ As for the 
fifty pounds,’ continued Mrs. Danton, 
‘if I knew where to send it 1 would cer- 
tainly return it; he owes nothing for 
rent; he intends it as a compensation 
for his treatment of you. Oh! my child, 
if your father were living, would he 
dare to behave thus?” 

‘My dear mother,’ said Sophia, 
throwing her arms round her mother’s 
neck, ‘ do notlet it grieve you; you shall 
see [ will bear it almost without a sigh, 
and do not let us condemn the colonel, 





| 
jyou do not know what may happen to | 


make him act thus. Let us forget his 
present apparent cruelty in the remem- 
brance of past kindnesses: we should 
not be ungrateful.’ 

*My dear girl,’ said Mrs. Danton, 
‘Kissing her daughter, and trying to 
check her tears, ¢ It is for you 1 grieve, 
not for myself; for you, whose youthful 
affections having been gained by profes- 


intended only to deceive. This is a 
cruel disappointment, my child; I am 
accustomed to sorrow, but you, how 
will you bear ii?” 

*T will bear it, my dear mother, with- 





out a murmur; but in one particular | 


oblige me. never speak of the colonel 
With disrespect, for if you do, then i 
deed you will pierce my heart with 
bitter regret and anguish: now if yot 
please we wili drop the subject, and 
think of preparing the apartments Lor 
some other inhabitant.’ 





‘Who, mamma?’ with a tremulous 


[tO BE CONTINUED. } 


sions which, though unequivocal, were — 
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eee words had pierced every heart, and he 
| THE INQUISITOR. left us—my companions covered with 
| confusion, and me, with a heart impres- 
WEDNESDAY, MARCH 31. sed with a lesson which I shall never 
= — |forget. 
' ‘The editor of a periodical publication,| (jd age, thou bringest with thee many 
Who possesses the sensibility of nerve!troubles! disease and pain are thy at- 
generally attributed to literary writers./tendants, and the decay of the mental 
; and whose spirits like the mercury in/ faculties almost invariably accompanies 
; the Barometer are constantly raised or/thee, But, when linked with poverty 
depressed by every change in the atmos- and oppressed by want, how wretched 
' phere, have had but a sorry time during! must be his situation to whom thou 
» this menth. If the morning has atl comests and shall we, who are in the full 
h | any time beamed forth with smiles, thelvjgour of youth, with the enjoyment of 
© noontide has been veiled in clouds ‘and health, surrounded by plenty, and bless- 
’ the evening agitated by the tempest-jed with the means of alleviating his 
¥ We seldom recollect to have noticed griefs, shall we wantonly sport withs bile 
. any preceding March, so changeful and feelings, and add to his afilictions con- 
n inconstant; and we are confident that tempt and scorn? Oh humanity! if thou 
l, no month during the last winter has/maintainest any sway in the human 
©. Bheen so completely breast, exert all thy influence on behalf 
i “ The sport of sunshine and of gloom,” of the gray hairs of age, that he may 
» : not sink into the grave with the cup of 
s as the present harbinger of spring. W “lscrrow to his lips, but that the evening 
ll » fondly hope, however, , that “ the breezy of his days may be crowned with nere- 
h, P call of incense-breathing May,” will dis- oat peace. ETIENNE. 
1, sipate the momentary dejection which] * 
to 9) March has cast upon our readers, and! ——— 
is that our poetical correspondents, rean- A useful hint on Early Risine. 
n- imated by the enlivening rays of an un- ar a 
ld clouded sun, will reclaim their harps| [We wish not to be accused of unne- 
» from the willows, and icessary severity in recommending to 
: iour veaders the habits of early rising; 


Wake into life each silent string, 
And sweep the sounding lyre. 


Nah 
se. 
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land as it might not be pleasant. espe- 
Icially to our female patrons, to rise du- 
ving the cold weather at 6 o'clock, we 
would be willing to compromise that 





‘Is this” I cried, as the old man’ 
shut the door, « is this the treatment we! 
should offer to a poor old man? Old 
age methinks should always be respect- 
ed, and poverty is am isfortune whic b 
aims our sympathy rather than our 
contempt.” To this rule the present 
nstance was no exception. We had, 
eheld honest industry, struggling with 
nsurmountable difliculties to obtain a! 
ivelihood worn down with age, and! 
logred with poverty, and we had treat- 
‘d him with unfe eling and cruel con-: 
empt. ‘The venerable man departed) 
tot however without his revenge; his’ 
















a weighty consideration, were 


they should leave their beds daring six 
months of the year at 5 o’clock, and the 
other six months at 7. | 

The rage of rising at 6 and at 
o’clock, in the course ef 40 years, 
supposing a man to go to bed the same 
time he otherwise would, amounts to 
29,000 hours, er three years, 121 days, 


o 
oO 





land 16 hour ; which will afford cight 


hours a day, for exactly ten years: so 
that it is the same'as if ten years of life, 

added, 

in which we could command ¢ cht hours 
every day for the cultivation of our 
minds, or despatch of our business. 
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Litem lite resolvere. 


An Irish lord of mem’ry rare, ; 

While sauntering out io take the air, 

O’ertook his nurse, who instantly 

Implor’d his lordship’s charity. 

Pil give you nothing, on my word,” 

Replied the lynx-eyed know ng lord, 

** My head is not so hard and thick 

But what 1 recollect a trick, 

You served me in my infant state, 

A plague upon your crazy pate— 

1 was (says he) as fine a baby, 

As ever yet was born of lady, 

And you exchang’d me, plump ard fat, 

For*your own starving, mangy brat!” 
VIVUM. 











By Dr. Young. 
As in smooth oil the razor best is whet, 
So wit is by politeness sharpest set; 
‘Their want of edge from their offence is seen, 
Both pain us least when exquisitely keen, 





The Enchanted Hat. 


CONTINUED. 


Do you see as how, shipmate, this here is the 
thing—I am bound to Gravesend, on a cruize to 
4merica, but have overstayed my time in Lun 
nun, Now if so be the ship has sailed, I mout 
be put in hocledy how to get back, and my lower 
works suffer for want of prowijon. So I wants 
tc pay you double, and I means to pay every 
body double as I goes along, and then I bes shure 
not tostarye when I travels this road again. But 
how will I know you, in case the ship has left 
you? enquired the landlord. Is that ail, quoth 
Jack? Here then is my hat—when f calls, I‘il 
put it on my left hand, and twirl it thus with my 
right—once—twice—'hrice—and you'll be sure 
to remember me. The necesary orders were 
given tothe sevants—Jack paid double, and con- 
tinued to do so, until he reached the place of 
his destination, and found the vessel gone sure 
enough. He remained in Gravesend till his last 
penny was expended, and then set out for Lun- 
nun to seek for other employ. Gn the road he 
overtook two simple Jew pedlars, whose ex- 
haus'ed packs requ red replenishing, and who 
were travelling the same wav, They joined com. 
pany in the neighbourhood of a turnpike gate, 
when the Iraelites were not a little astonished 
to find that Jack gave three twirls of his hat, in 
lieu of money, for passing through it. One of 
his inns was now hard-by. He proposed to them 
to go in and dine. But* dey cout not refort dat— 
dey hat some goot bret and shees in deir packs, 
aud voud dine pun dat, and call him ven dey hat 
‘tin,’ . Well—in goes Jack—dines sumptuously 
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—chuckling all the while at the astonishmen: 
which his fellow traveilers had exhibited at his 
novel mode of discharging his turnpike fare, 
Having despatched as much of the good things 
lof this world as he could possibly stow away, 
he ordered them to be cal!ed. They had never 
looked upon so superb a dinner before, and 
cguid scarcely credit their own senses when he 
div ded the better half of a bottle of wine betwixt 
them. He then called for his bill with as au. 
thoritative a voise as though he had been the 
prince regent himself; t wasproduced; he gravely 
twirledhis hatthree times. What’s to pay now,you 
dog? Nota penny, your honour. Jack led the 
way to the public road—the Jews following with 
uplifted hands!!! 


They proceeded onward until they reached 
another of Jack’s hotels, when, the severity of 
the weather getting the better of the Jews par- 
simony, they accempanied him in, and engaged 
a bed, but wished no supper, (the pack was to 
be resorted to after they retired, jocular read. 
er.) Meanwhile, our seaman was feasted— 
shown to the best unoccupied bed in the house 
—breakfasted in the morning—and three twirls 
of his hat settled the reckoning. They pursued 
their march to the great city, the enchanted hat 
rendering a purse unnecessary for Jack, uatil 
they reached the last stage. The pedlars had 
held repeated consultations by the way, and the 
result was, that Jack’s hat must be purchased, 
cost what it would They had already felt his 
pulse on the subject, but he was prepared for 
it, by what had incautiously escaped them at 
different times; and too cunning a bird to be 
caught with chaff. 


[vo BE CONTINUED. ] 








TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 


ed P. has been received; but we have some rea 
sons to believe it is not original: if we are mis 
taken we shali be glad, on conviction, to change 
our opinio. 

We are not unfrequently place’ in an aukward 
predicament by some of our correspondents 
who are in the habit of sending selections; @™ 
dorsed “ For the Inquisitor. We are,unwilling 


and therefore request such persons as are de- 
-irous of putting themselves to the trouble to 
make extracts for our work, to have the good- 
ness to write over cr under them, Extracted.” 


tion, and will appear as soon as possible. 
ae 


———— 
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Subscriptions and Communications received a 
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The poetical fable of the Vine and Elm, sign- | 


a 


to subject ourselves to the charge of plagiarism, © 


Several communications are under consider? — 


os eae, oe 











